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"Tours © Expire You. Th 7 


Co offerer to His Royal 271 

neſs the Prince of Wales, 
and Member of the Ho- 
vorable Houſe Ls Commons. 


I R, a 
O me the 1 to afford 
= | your Protection to theſe two! 
IL. Petites Pieces; I am ſure 


none ever ſtood in more need of ſo 
generous a F riend and a Deſender a8 


you are; tho I dare not ſay they de- 


ſerve this Benefit by any real Merit 
of their on, yet they have one Ti- 

tle to the Protection of all well- na- 
tur'd People; which is, that they 
have Enemies undeſerv d, and were 
perſecuted wy thoſe. that did not 
know * em. 
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I ee had - thro” 4 lege 
| HAS: -of Theatsicat Juſtice, tho it 
might have been partial, yet I ſhould 

have ſubmitted to it as others had 
done before me; but to be prejudg'd 
and condemn'd. unheard, was harder 
-Meaſure than any Body elſe meeps: 
with at this Time a Day 
The Ele&jon, which had the Ho- 
nour to paſs your Approbation, was 
ohjected againſt as a Party-Matter : I 
fancy both Sides will agree that there 
HE - * Heats and Extrava- 
gancies belonging to each of them, 

which deſerve to be expos d, laugh'd 1 

at, and exploded by all true 1 | 

of their Country; ſince, 

Arts, our Enemies find the \ 

poiſon our Conftitution.  - '- 
For the other, it was faid there 
would be Offence taken at the ex- 
poſing a Popiſb Prieſt. J God! 

To what Sort of are we 

chang d! Are thoſe W Gentle- 

men (the Emiſſaries of our moſt a- 

vow'd and irreconcileable Enemy) 

to be treated with ſo much Tender- 
neſs? Is not rhei very Profeſſion | 
by . 


Cer Need a | e 
Tie in any Subject of Great Bri. —_ 
* . tain? Haveour Neighbours in France 
treated the Clergy of the Reform'd Y 
Religion with the ſame Regard ? But 
let that paſs, ſince they have their 
Friends and Advocates even here, I 
hope I have ſome too; it is not an 
unpardonable Sin with every Body 
to wiſh well to the Liberties and Re- | 
ligion of one's Country: No, Sir, 4 
L aſſure my ſelf, you have Goodneſs 
enough to overlook: a great many o- 
ther Faults, where you find an ho- 
TE neft and diſintereſſed Zeal for our 
 1$ preſent happy Conſtitution. YOU, - 8 
whoſe good Judgment ever en ed _ 
you on the right Side, the Prote-. : 
ftant Succeſſion, and the Intereſt c 8 | 
Britain; Y G U, who ſcormd to 
EI herd with the Betra ers of your 
AY Country, or raife your Fortunes on 
A the Ruins of your . Fellow Sub bjects 
YO U, who 0 generouſſy by ee 
cy Intereſt, when you Knew my 
Intention of dedicating to Eis Roy- 
al Highneſs, then Duke of Cam- 
+ 3 bridge, will haye the Goodneſs to 
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O00 are bk 44 A 


bY protect a Woman who has no other 
r * 3 N 


ven When it Was 


pay, any. "Marks. of Reſpect to that. 


"08 with A will find yours 
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"Merit but her g good Inclinations, and 


perpetual Wi er the Proj rity: 
of the. VR, DFE LP = 


FP WM, 


Were Principles, Which, you * 


ſhe was Hot alf an'd. of owning, C. 
1 7 14 JF'* 2 : 
almoſt Criminal to 


oyal Family, under which our, 
Laws and bur Liberties; are now br 


hap pily. kcyrd. 5 


3 om #50 Sir, that you may find 
any, thing in either of theſe: little 


Comedies, that may entertain you 
at ſome lcifure Hour. 'T'know very 


well, that your Time is at preſent, 
too precious to be thrown away ups 
on Trifles; that Houſe of Commons, 
of which you are ſo worthy, and ſo 
ornamental a Member, have the no- 
bleſt and greateſt T 2k now ly ing 
before them, the Vindication of our 
Publick Honour to all Europe, and 
the Extricating us out of ſuch Diffi- 
culties, as only one Sett of Men in 


the World could plunge us into; but 
they will meet their Reward; "and 


You, with thoſe worthy Patriots 


in 


bs: 992 + "ON 5 
in . 1 Thanks « of the preſent Age, e 
and the Rleſſingꝭ of that of Poſteriey. , 
I might here expatiate on the ma 
ny. excellent | ;fications — 24 
Maſter of, did not know it would = 
be harder to obtain your Pardon ſor VB 
| touching upon that Subject, than for 
preſuming to ſhrowd theſe little 
Pieces under the Protection of your 
Name; beſides, I think it needleſs 
at high Noon, to to tell the World 
that it is light, ſince all that have | 
Eyes, muſt ſee the Day; and all _ 
that have the Honour to know Mr. 4 
Craegs, knows his Character is above 
my Reach, conſequently; : would 
ſuffer from the Attempt of any Pen 
ſo weak as mine: Therefore ſhall 
only beg Leave to ſubſcribe with the 
profoundeſt Reſpect, Sin, 10 > 


Tour moſt Obliged, 
 Obedient, and oſt 
Ws humble Servant, 


* p 7 


Suſanna Centlivre. 
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Enter on one Side Mr. Friendly, 
| Os the other, Scoredouble, an Am- derber. 
C WT 5 E. > 3 12270 + e {+4 5 I ESR 
Friend. Al Landlord, Tm glad 
— a e e 


Score. Mr. E. 
you are welcome. 
Friend. I hope Mrs. 
.. I Scoredeuble, and your 
„ 15 " prext 7 W well. 
* Seare, Yew Yes, . Sir, © the W 
od. Caſe ; my Wiſe, as the old 
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10 „ The GOTHAM Plettien. N 
is better in Health than good Conditions, In troth * 
I'm glad to zee you; pray, what brought you , 
Githatn au I may be ſo ene e, 
tions, I Warrant vou? * 
Fraud. Something like 1 Landlords Prey | 
what ſort of a Man H your A 

Score. Why his is 2 huge rep 
* the French; nay, tis whiſper d by zome, that 
his Zon is with the Knight of the Dragon, for 
he has never been zeen zince the Duke of * a 
Te call him went away. . -. | 

Friend. Say you fo!” © * 

Score. Ay, an he has a Daughter? a weigh - 
ty Girl, I promiſe you: Od wewd v. had 
her, Mr. Friend); ſhe has Five Thouffind 
Pound, and a tight Lover or her Con- 
try. | 
| 1 Five Thouſand Pound ! a- gad a ſud- 
cow Thought comes into my Heady 1 Pl1 purſue 

; who knows but I may make ſome lucky 
Tae : I thank. you for your kind Wilkes, 
Eandlord, but I can never hope for ſuch a For- 
tune: His Son with the Knight of the ra- 
gan, lay you, why then your, Mayor is a Faco- 
Bite. 

Score. Nay, he is fhrewdly ſüſpected by zome 
to be a' 358 right Papiſt in his Heart; but 
to zay Truth gf him, he does go to Church 
conſtantly, he 4068 indeed ; he does go to 
Church. 3 1 | 

"Friend. A pretty Fellow, for the- Hea 
Corr oration. EDT EH 

Score. What do you * to \drinles Sir? 

Friend. Why bring us the beſt your Houſe af- | 
ſords, X 
(Serge... The beſt my. Houſe affords hea, hb 
75 as you think pA Sir; — 2 — 
Hur Gentry, for this laſt vour e mind, 
3 touch an but e hy lare — 1 


of a 


|Iandmner; I think puts up for one; 
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are rome FU — e Wines os fill, bet: 7107 5 5 we... 


few, and thoſe of the e Ts OM my 44d 


board can witneſs. - 


Friend. Come, king ſach- 1 you like nounls f. 
Score. Why then; Maſter, we'll have a Bottle 
of white Lisbon. Here, Fam; bring a Bowe 


uh the beſt White Lisbon, dye hear. 


Send, Withal toy: Heart Well, Landlord, 


5 ® e and how will Elections go with you in Gotham? 


Score. Why here is is old tugging vort 
" Me has been zuch reaſting of Oxen; Zuch 
:Veaſtiog,. and zuch Caballing, as you ner 
zam the like! Here's one Squire Tickup, +2 
he's 
over” Head and Ears in Debt, they zay, and 20 
D a Mind 0 get u the Law, and pay no 

V. 

1 That s one Way, indeed, to ſerve 
himſelf; but he that has not Honeſty enough to 
"oF: his own. Debts, may eaſily be brought to 

up the Debts of the Nation.— I hope 

e {2a no nee Number of Votes erf d, 
*. he? f' 25154 

Score. He. has nome Her has hepa 'd 
an unfortunate Squabble between Sir Fobn Mor- 
zby; and his Lady. | 

3 Sir Fobn Worthy ö Does not he put up 
too? 

Score. Ay, and he and his Family has re- 
preſented this zame Burrough of Gotham theſe 
vorty Years, and yet I believe he will loſe it 
now; I am ſorry: hoy 't, vor hes a EYE Honeſt 
Gentleman. mr 821 

Friend. How ſo, prithes 21 

Score. Why you muſt know his Lady i is a what 
d'ye call it. a High- flyer. and nothing 
20 great as our Parſon's Wife and ſhe ; now you 
muſt know, the Parſon had given my Lady a 
ame Cockeril,. and; as 1 Devil would 


we it, a Diſſenter's Dog happen d to E. 
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8 
| "aſe Sir. 


wears ſhe'll ſpend every Groat 'on'e, but ſhe'll 


” zaine Squire '7ic44p, are mainly well acquainted ; z 
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end rare juggling here not long ſince; we 134 
Juggled away. e 
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wou d not go to Laws with him for his Bog s 
Fault, my Lady zwears he 's 2. Nebel, and wou d 


Friend. Ha, ha, extelleng; but how does a. N | 
N Election? -—--. ide 427 
my Lady being plaguy canning 
1 the reſerv d to herſelf a Fhodſan 
Found | when” ſhe married Sir Jahn; now "=> 


9 


"Ning Sir Jubn out of his Election, And under 
the Roſe, d'ye zee, they àay that ſhe, and THis 


20 ſhe veaſts the Gogd Wives, yt mind, ahbd 
© fo ſecures all thoſe Husbands Votes, Whoſe Wives 
© wear the Breeches, ha; ha, ha. | 

Friend. Ha, ha, come my Davies to you, | 
and to all thoſe honeſt renn not N 
Petticoat Government. 
Score.” Withal my Heart; hang 3 Go. 
ee en TLzay; Zooks I love to en um 4 
reer e neben en 
Friend. Here's ſtrange Juggling it ſeeks! od 
Stare. Ha, ha, but now you talk of Jugling, 


like to have had all the . in the Country ; 


Friend. As 13 


Score. Why here was a en _ * 
:to Garbam. Reit dune 41 13 
J)) * 15Y ; 038. 339 1 W31G'F 
404 1122 Er- Wat wahlen nee 
Ho, Wat Wa/tall! Come in, come in mun; this 
zame Man can teſtifſy what Lam ging to zay: 
He is à very honeſt Freeholder, of vour Pounds 
a Year, 20 he- is; — 4 Barber here by With 
* leave Maſter Pll drink cd him 

Friend. Pray do, you are welcome Friend. 

rr — (19590) vinsy! 
Sure, Come _—_ 4 Clair War, and nit dev 


8.17 : 1 
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"39 GOPH AM Eloerion. s 
We bw 3 3 wy of heF Tuck 
81 en "at, in 
n- Hall. r ea 2 
165 Fat, Ay. That was 3 bitter Dog, I believe we | 
han't forget him in Haſte. e i 
145 \ Friend, . Why what: did he do? v 41h nl 
Score. Why you muſt know, Sir 1* pa 476 
"- + Teveral Tricks, bat his | greateſt -Skilk © 
* the Cards He had a plaguy Kick *- 


that; don't you: remember at, — how +. - 268 
be dealta Card round the Hall, when our — 
Hh Sheriff det the- Ace of Hearts, you 
know? «+ -l 
Mat. Ay, as plain an Aeg of Flearts are ever 
T zaw in all my born. 

Score. Ay, and what tots this zame Trickſter 
but with one —— Whif, conjures away this 
zame Ace of Hearts, and W 8 Knave 
of Clubs in its Place. + | 

Friend. Ha, ha. ha. * 
Fecore. When my Ntighbour Wa 210 CE 
za that, we wou'd have had the Kan et * 
hip Mittimuſs. and zent him to a Gao]. 
at. No, no, not for that, not for that 

. Ane Nord, it was for changing an Englifo Guinea 
into a. French, Piſtole, you know. 
Score. Right, zight, 20 it was Wat, 20 it 
was; and you know the Mayor faid the Piſtole 
WAS, the better Gold, and 20 d not meddle with 

him \ vor't. e 

Friend. But there was Four Shillings loſt by 

het, e cod 0 e oo for 
that - | 
Wat. , Zay 1 Why he pretended. to prove 

by Logick, I think he call'd it, that Seven- 
teen and Six: pence was more than One and Twen 

ty and Six- pence. 

Friend. Preity Sophiſtry truly, for a per of 

a er. and what is become of this 
Score. Gone to the Devil, vor ought I know. Is * 
. From whence came he ? Wat. _ 
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"War. rouge zoe ae a. Sen? zorie's a | 
other; hut thoſe that pretend to know beſt; za 
- he came from zome Part of the Zouth- Dea. 
Hiend. 1 rather bolieve the Sbäckh-Scas dit de 
from . n $1 4 131] 2 1 41 
Mat. Pray what is 4 zame Zouth-Z eas 1 4 
Bow Tewn, Burroughſ®or\Market-/Fown' Ho. 
Find. It was a Market, and once had à v 
great Trade for Flumery and Leeks, 
«1 Score. —— of all Garden Stuff, T hate thoſe 
1 „ Dat Gl OG 
Wat. They leave- a A Stink behind 
hem. . | * 5 * ry 1 1 


7 75 TR 

ye pl LR.” 8 pa | Fable, Sir. 1 

Score. Maſter Friendly,” will you eat a Slice of | 
Battock of Beef and Carrot? 

Friend. Withal my Heart,— and. after Din- 
ner, I ſhou'd be Sal if you'd bring me ac- 
quainted with te. of the honeſt Fellows of Go- 
tham; T'll try if I can recommend a worthy 
Gentleman to them, one that has Gold enough, 
and owes no Man a Groat; is as generous 
as a Prince, and loves his g as be loves 
his Wife. . 

Score. Ha, ha, hit troth Maſter, that 2 be 
little enough,: vor what as I do E50 125 | 
who 1s he? * on 

Friend. Sir Roger Trufty.. © : SELL” 

: Score. Sir Roger! 'I-ſhall be had 5 to zee 11 
with all Tr Hears Blood and Guts, as they za. 

| : an. 
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| 1 AM Elect, 1s 
* 1 ES 1 PO 1 71 8 A Page | N 
Enters Li e fr | Tidkep, Gly Gab. 
" 4 ble, and Goody ow" A Py . | 
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2 ere Net ear, my dear Tirkup, was far 
Ss my Thouſand Pound goes Tl ſtand by vou 
III fpend it every Shilling but carry my Point; 

I hate a Whig ſo much, that II throw my 

Husband out 55 his Election, or throw my ſelf 

out of the World; a Parcel of canting Rogues ; 

they have always Moderation in their Mouths, 
tank Reſiſtance in their Hearts, — 

Hats Obedience eve to their lawful Wirts, 

and then the) bear a mortal Hatred to F 

Poun reer and F ippence !. E 

ick. Ay, they hate 255 Coin that won't taks 
ir Impreſſion. 1125 
Lady. Why there's * Brute of a Husband 

now, he hates the French ſo much, chat he won t 
let poor Fanny learn to dance. 5 | 

Good. G. Nay, my Husband is a little * 

ſom'd that Way too; —will you believe it, Ma- 

dam, he had the Impudence to forbid me Dancing | 
with your Honour's Worſhip laſt Night; 
he faid Dancing was a bold Recreation, and that 

was an Inlet to Sin ; but I pluck'd up a 

Spirit, and told him, I wou'd doit; that I wou'd 

danee, and dance again, ſo I wou'd, —— od 

my Gentleman was ſoon ſnub'd, for he knew, 

an he rais'd my Paſſion once, he wou'd have e- | 

nough to do to get it dowh again. 
"Goed. S. Well, an I zay but one Word to 

77 mothy Shallow,” down goes Thimble a 

Shears, —— and up he takes Gloves and Stick, 

aud away goes he. Ab, you're a — 

Woman, Goody Gabble; your Husband is a 

him. every Inch of him, PH zay ang. Noe: 
im. 
© God: G. You'll ſay that for him: Pray- tow 

150 come 
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_: come you to kno what Man tata "0 


p 89 as ſoon as he is born. 75 


for him, but an he votes againſt him, he wont 5 


See 


1 =, © 1 


for your Buſineſs; he'd” * 

Good. C. I, I found your i en Mas , 
_ for my Bufineſs, I have Hushand as fit for 
Buſineſs as yours; tho I zay it, that 
- ſhou'd not zay it, there ee 9 
in the Pariſn? 

Net. Ay, ay, "hes are both od Workmen 


enong h in their l the only Jo with 08s, $9 


thats all. IO N kobe * ell 
Lady. Ay, ay eig not ing... e — 
well, "yo Wil uſe your Rndeavours with your 
Ad to give their Votes for MF.,Tickup.: 
G. Gab. That 1 ſhall ſure, Madam, your” 
Worſhip- promiſes me J ſhall nurſe t * yup 


Vel. That you ſhall. 
. Gab. And Iam to: have Twenty Pounds 
1 Vear. g 
Lad. Ay, III paſa my Word fort. n 
G. Gab. I thank your Ladyſhip, — not that 
1 doubt your Word Madam, or the bountiful 4 


Squire's in the leaſt; —, but, but, but, an, an 


the Squire wou d advance a Year's Sallery afore- 
hand, it wou'd go a great Way with my Huſ- 
band; ——— = kl you muſt know, that Gregory 
Gahble is an honeſt Man, and won't vote a- 


gainſt his Conſcience, if it were not ſor his 2 


Intereſt; 


Promiſes to renew his 


now Sir Jobs, ; you. know Madam, 12 
ſe Gratis, if he votes 


bate him a Groat ſo he won't; you know or. 
* Husband's Temper, Madam. ; 

Lach. Oh prithee name 518 not, you'll. give. 

me the Vapours ; there there's Twenty Pound 

for. you, let me hear! his odious Name no 

more. 11 18 | 


Ticks Take Natice Goody Galle, thoſe, Twenty 


Bec 83 


ws 9 rA Darin 2 


ſnall be born,. no Matter When. A 
G. Gas. No, no, no, no Matter whether ever 
or newer, III take it when you, ſend) it, ture 
ſweet Squire. een ust PUT ot 
Tick, It is ener any Siniſter End. to 
ſuborn your |Husband nd, I ſcorn it, I am an 
Honeſt! Man; and a Lever of the Church, and 


* 2 Haſſock: in't. 107 no; 

; Lady. Ay Neighbours, Mr. Arles a Good 
| cha aaa, mark that I He is none of your 
occaſional Cattle; none of your helliſhPantile 
Crew; Oh we ſhall never thrive till all 


theſe ne Wnigs are whipt out of the: Kings 
dom — Oh that I hadithe-Jerking of em, 


Devil come out ef eiii. 
Good. S. Well, your Ladyſhip is a very wiſe 
Woman, that's certain: ah. lack, how ſhe 
doth talk, Neighbour Gable — Bs ſhe's a 
| 11 Woman: ', of vines T's 4 TE 
„ Ay, and) you ſhall-be agree: oman 
ths, y Shallees, . 05 Mr.—7c44p carries the 
Day sell, Fu ay no mofe, but every Body 
don't know Mr. Tickyp's POWer but there's 
a certain great Prince, that ſhall be nameleſs, 
that has a very great Kindneſs for him, and for 
ought I know, ke may ſtand as fair for a Gar- 
ba. ter as the beſt of em, one Day. 

_ , . Good. S. Pray, quire, will you be ſo kind 2s 
- tore my Tim: wo that ſame great Prince, 
i ib be his Taylor? l 
| „He ſhall: 5 e dend ſhall 
be his Taylor, and n ſhall be Dreſſer to his 
Queen a8: 9 ES . 
N 8. And will your Honour 7 Worſhip do 

s? 


* 


Pound d ure 10 pay fot murfing of a etre that 
will take Care the Roguiſn ins! _ pull 


Pd teach em Paſſive- Obedience, ur make the 


Tick. Til an Thi to ſerue | 
Shaker. 4 ing you geg 


n 
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ſhip, me and mine will be oblig d 


_ IR 
7x #4 uo — * 
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lav, thou art. a made Mas ind am 4 
to be a Courtier? Good lack, good lack . 
h G. Bleſs mel Who wou d have thought 
that you, with your Broomitick, wou d have 
comets ſuck Honour, Goody Shall, N 
G S. Ay who indeed a but 1 ha n * 
vine Cloathsto: go to Court in tho 3 what . 


Taste ieee ch 9159) oli; | 
n Why, to how y you that: Lhave E Find. 


neſs for yon and your Husband, there is Ten 
Guineas to rig you, for the Honours, I deſign to 
prefer you to... 2 ine Ber ov 
Gad, -S S. Ah, Heaven [bleſs your... good. Wor- 


: Pry ot 
you, — 7. pns-weEy I % 40 3 


Whig have | as _— #5568 Biel — 2 
in a . e ; 9 imme Whig.—— }. * 
. : hs hh. berſelf,, and 
J tpalis ab 
Tick. I take a Pleaſure to 3 my Gary 
eee proud: of hy Wo nity to d 
be rear if, I -loſt 4 Eleckion, otherways 
than not being ina Capacity to . Poor 
Sumer mt. this ſund ure. J 2 
© "Lady. There's a Man — ve, Neighbours l 
now cou'd you find in your Heart, Goody Shak 


law, to deny this Gentleman any Thing, ADY 


'Fhing, any Thing, I ſay? 


„Fa m kn), L think L, nd 


not; why ſhou'd I bely my Conſcience ?- Ma: 
dam, e here's one *Squire!s:Health. _:...: 


£664 03 IL VOY bug 6! ;1{ drinks; 
Teck. 1 am  oblig'd to you, Grd Shallow, 97 1100 
x (kiſſes her. 


Good 8. Good Gentlemen, he $ not proud ; 
— he kiſſes main cha Madan. Be 4 
LIC 
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-bring your Husband over. 
God. S. Over! ay, Madam, or he mall never 


come over my Threſhold! more, 1 can tell 


| . 9 717 thy 7 t _— 2 + N 4 
N . Enter Drawer. N 


Dran. Sir, here's Grodman- Mallet, the Car- 
7 enquires for you he ſays you ſent for 

im. 

. Lazy. No; I ſent for him in your Name ; 
' bei is a ſilly Fellow, but no matter for that; he 
can do you great Service; humpgr him in all te 
ſays, ——— bring him up-. Exit Crawer. 
Give him Money, if you can 8 top it 
upon him ; — . there's a hundred Guineas, 
when they are gone, you ſhall have more 
if you can get Mallets V 999 * Ul bring you 


twenty at leaſt. 1 
Tick, My charming Woman: — you oblige 
me to be ſor ever your's. 7 Kies Ber. 


Tady. Come, Neighbour, let's retire, it may 
not be proper for us to hear Wer AY Bu- 
ſineſs, you Kno ). EAxit. 

Good. G. No, no, no, no; come, conn come, 
we'll go, we Il go. Good Sir, your moſt hum- 
ble Servant, "Tit bring you Gregory Gabble, I war. 
rant you. (Exit. 

Good. S. And ſo will I, 1255 7 nothy Shallow, 


ads 1 Lt er Exit, 
OY IO. ee Eur Mallet. 
2 2 23 2 0 ; 7 nyt 

Dick Mr. Maler, 


0 aur Servant. 

ate but 20 Guineas, and plays 

| with them on the Table qe talks: 
* what 


Jil. 


Mall. Vour humble Servant, 8 . 
is of ag Buſineſs: with me? 


« 3 * 
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Draw. Did you call, Sir? 

Tick... Ay, what Wine do you drink, Mr, 
Mallet ? | | 

al. Tis all one to me, Sir. ee 
og Then Wig ap 2 Bottle of French 

ed 

Drau. You ſhall have it, Sir 21 op” Exit. 

Vt. Mr. Mallet, eh Dre honeſt Gen- 
tongs oe ais Service to you, charg'd me 
to "ſee vdr an T gave, meln Token to drink with 
"k Mal, Pur ty m that be i 
del One Mr. Dosis. 50 Arp he 

Mal. Ha ! Maſter Bai. 30 ee 36 

Drawer within.] A Bottle of French Red in the 


* 


| NI * Score. 3 8 


* with, Bun. ani Gab. 


T 


Korn. WEI rl ON 24 Oz 23 45 iq od JO 
oY 9 5 Mr. Mallet, Mr. Drullei Health 
to 10. CI 1407 © Of of 241 on Gr x). 
Mal. wich all my Heart; I have earn'd. FI 
a fair Pound of him ; — ſome ſays he's an ill 
Paymaſter, but I won't ſay ſo ; for he paid me 
very honeſtly, tho I muſt needs ſay he's. a little 
long winded. —— Sir, an you pleaſe, my: Ser. 


vice to you, remembring Maſter Double. 


Tick. Thank you, Mr. Mallet; well, how 40 
you like the Wine? I think * tis "_ good. 
«3:96; + TIP ** A k i. ( Drinks. 
Mal. I think. de too, Sir — but ſecond 
Thoughts. is beſt. 
Nel. Right Come, here's to your Fire- 


ſide, Mr. Mallet, 1 lar Pois you aye! a marry'd 


Man. 6 
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1 Mal. A7. 3 de T have 2 marry jt 


Five and 'Twenty Years; 1 have, a Sorts 'W 
nm lies i in now. þ 88 
Ve. Pll ſtand Godfather," if he be not better 
provided, Mr. Mallet. 

Mal. Sir, your humble Servant; wy dae la 
he'll accept of your kind Offer, "and thank y 


Le Ts 5 ke all the Caren you habe, Me 
Mallet 9. 2 

Mal. No, Sir, 1 haye four” Sons and Rows 
Daughters i in all, fine young Men and Women 
as any in the Pariſh, no Diſpraiſe to' the beſt. 
My eldeſt Son is a Lawyer, juſt out of his Time, 
a ſmart young Fellow, I promiſe you, Sir: 
My ſecond I brought up to my own Trade, 
and he is a very great Maſter of his Bulineſs, 
tho! I fay” t, as any is in all Gotham: My 
third Son is a Bookſeller, a notable” Fellow, 
he lives in London; he is a kind of a Wit, 
too, they ſay, and makes Verſes: Then he has 
an admirable Knack at quacking Titles. Per- 
haps 77 may know what that is, Sir; but for 
my Part, I do not, I confeſs, underſtand it ; 
but they tell me, when he gets an old good 
for nothing Book, he claps a new Title to it, 
and - ſells. off the Whole Trapreſſion in a 
Week. * Jo 
Ni. Tis a good Way of impoling on the 
Publick, why he'll! be a rich Fellow in a ſhort 
Time ? _ 

Mal. Ay, ſo they lay; but my y youngeſt Lad 
x touble me moſt of all. 

Del. How ſo, pray y 

"Mal. Why you muſt know, Sir, he is a main 


ſeven Vears old, which took away his Strength, 
and hugely dull'd his Memory:; ſo that he's 
dull, very dull, Sir; I can't think bes 


weakly — 9 1 had the Rickets till. he was 


on i. 


< 1 
<l aan 0 dd Rooocico.doo cood.ck 


wh 


F Mallet, 


— 
4 1 


to, that don't. require "much 


„nor Application of mind: His 


Mother js for making him a Parſon, but the 
Rogue won't hear oh't. _ 


Mal. 


Court. 


Bis Oh, Mr. Maler“ by » your Deſeripeion 
is very unfit for a Parſon. 250 


ſo I fell her, Sir ; 4 and, 5 in my 
Sale, We bad better get him a Place at 


Tick. Ay. Fran indeed. you are in the right; . 
T: don't know but I may be able to ſerve 
you there, if you'd endeavour 1 to put it in my 


"Ny | 


Mal, * how, pray? ; | 
Tick. Why, Sir, you muſt . 1 I ſtand 


12 


one of the Candidates ſor this Borough of G- 
tbam; and 1 you'll be fo Kind. to give me 


your, own 
do the - ſame, 
promiſe you. 


55 


e, and engage your Friends to 
take care of your Son, 1 


Mal. Pray what! may your Name be, Sir ? 
+ Tick, My Name is Jichup, Sir. 


Mal. Tickup ! ab, Sir, you loſe it for a Wager 


with you. 


Tick, Why do you think ſo? 


Mal. Why, Sir, our Town has an ' Averſion 


for the Family of the Tichups; it is a Name 
very much hated, 1 aſſure you, an I might 


-adviſe you, I'd change it into e . 
ha, ha, 


Ji. You are witty upon my Name, Mr. 


but no matter for that; what will 


you lay I don't carry it? I'll hold you twenty 


Guineas to one. 1 do, and you ſhall hold 
Stakes. 


Mal. By Meſs, ri take this Wager, if I ne- 


ver hold another, done, Sir. 


Tick. Done; there, there's 8 twenty Guineas. 


(puſhes em to him. 
ah, | 


— 
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TOP "if Fhgula ole m 1178 N 15 
uo hup, No remember a Place . Son. * 
„Nei. That 1 will indeed, Mr. allet; k but 
then yon muſt not vote againſt Oh. 
+» Mel. No, no, that I won 0 1 promiſe you; 
But an Fe Friends, High moſt promiſe 
do a Kindneſs or two more for me. 
Ik; Swe 'em, ana comme ine." 
al. Why cou'd, not you, now get m "Son; "the 
Lawyer, made Lord T Chance or, think You?” 
Det. Cant | Ves, and will too 
Mal. Will ye? Ay, pray you do an, an, 
tt, hold, I haye the nel all the great 
ain. a Bit o W ſomewhere, if. I find 
'em, b iT. took em out of the ont 
Nez Gotham, ho! here, here, R. 1 
Ay. let me ſee. 55 yes, — Tord 'Stew- 
ard. ay, Lord Steward ! a, that's a very pretty 
* that, d'you mark. me, I would have for 
Son Ned—— the Carpenter, he underſtands 
hots to· keep the Houſe in good Repair and 
that's a main Matter yu Know ; his Majeſty 
aan give himſelf no manner of Trouble. 
; Tick. Oh, that will be a very great Advan- 
i 885 5 jel I take care about that too. 


Mal, And. 3ookſelier Id. have him 
1 ho ! have aum Orden! of the 
Se. :; + - 


Tick. There you: are perfectly right, W 
he will have an Opportunity to make Uſe, of his 
Verſes. 

N. Then ſor my youngeſt Son ! What win 
he be? Why, What an you ſhould make 
- him' Treaſures now] for the Rogue always lov'd 
Money. And for my Daughters 1 fancy 
they would do rarely well for the King $ Maid" 
of Honour.  .... "NM 

Tick. Oh excellently well all chis 1 pro- 


miſe you, 
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an. I do not bring, you gene ve otes, my Name's 
2 Mallet, d"ye ſee, pad that s All and 
Sir, Jour“ Setpalt el my Heart. (yo; 
2 F one thing WY muſt: defire of ve 
J have an own Qoukin, that is a Sailor Top- | 
an. now you. ould make him N 2 
fer Admiral —— TU. 2 Bonttwain, 'or 10 3 
„ 
"Tick. He Katt be Go of a, I Pat you. 
Mal. Shall he in troth/? e good bye 
y 10 vou, and thank you kindly. * - (going. 
2 | Tick. Mr, A, your. bumble Servant 
5 'oh t the Devil! | . oem: 315] - HS 
—_ "v7 Mal. Methitks I love to de God in 
; Generation tho, to fay Truth, che gracelelb 
Dog does not deen u it no matter 48 
E an bave it for ſpeaking for, Jon 
ow ? 
Vel. "What | is it? Dearh, this Fellow would 
Urea Porter... IE * - 
Mal. 1 have, a Ne 575 wille clic ws dis, 
þ | "is Name is "Sam Slaſh, a Soldier, Pray, enquire 
1 . him out,  wol you, and make him ay, make 
* f Corporal, or 2 Colonel, of ſorgewhat of "that, N 
"2 | now. n —— zz 
| Tick. Well, well, this I Promiſe our Have 
vou any thing 1 
Mal. No, no, I won't Mendes you any mers, 
oo 1 your Servant. | 
Dit. Give, me leave to wait 'of you de . 
Mal. Odſo! I. had forgot my Wife "Foun, 
wel thought on T'faith— ſhe would never have 
orgivengne, if 1 had not remember d her 
Jean muſt have ſome what, Mr. " Tiekup, what 
— hg have now, wink; p think a Hüte 


7 
2 oy 
* \ #7 5 « . , ich; 
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Fr (Nh. Tos me OED we tis were 
made Oyſter· Cracker to the Court now. _ | 
Mel. Oykter- Cracker! I don't remember any 

ſuch Poſt in my Liſt. | 

Tick. Wen i about that 3 

5 there i is, or ſhall be ſuch a Poſt. 

al. Shall there! well, well, that will do 

then——bat, but, but, I doubt Juan will never 


be content to live at Court without m 


Can't you contrive ſome ſmall Place for me too 
Any thing will ſerve me I'll be ſatisfy'd 
with being Lord-Mayor; I am very modeſt in 
my Requeſts, you _eT. 
Tick. Modeſt, quotha ! ha, a, well, well, you 
ſhall be Lord-Mayor. | 
Mat. Well, well, that's enough——will you 
believe me, Mr.7; ckup ? I really love my Friends 
as well as myſelf- — here's an honeſt Pot- 

Companion of mine, Barnaby Bran, the Baker; 

methinks I would fain make his Fortune $00 3 

can you think of nothing for him? 

Tick. Honeſt Barnaby oy the Baker! I have- 

a rare Place for him. 
Mal. Have you really now! What is it, 
pray ? 

2 Why, he ſhall be——Maſter of the 
Ns 
Mal. He will be main thankful, What is it 

a Patent Place ? 
Tick, Yes, yes; a Patent Place. 

Mal. And have you any thing for his Wife? | 
"Tick. His Wife, ay, ſhe ſhall have Pattins 

too. . 

Mal. Od, that will pleaſe. her Husband 

mainly. 

Nock. Ay, the has been a Clogg to him a great 

while, no Doubt on t. [Aa. 

Ma. Well, Nn: Squire, your humble Ser- 

vant, 1 1. 

. Tick. 
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2 >. I'm glad I'm AGE Mart bleſs: me; . 
it were in my Power now) to keep my Word, 
What a n Company this Fellow has pro- 
vided for !——but thanks to Policy, a Man is 
not always oblig'd to keep his Word: —— 


The Courtier, Politician, and the Beau. 
Whate'r you as, will never anſwer, N: 
But cloſely preſt,. you'tl find their whole Procetding, 
To be nor more nor 5 9 pure good W_ 
xt. 


Scene 4 7 40 the Mayer? s Houſe. 


Enter Mayor with a Letter in bis Hand. 
Friendly dreſs'd lite a Frenchman. 


May. Well, and how does all our Friends on 
t'other ſide the Water, ha? Well, I hope. 
Friend. Oh fort bien, Monſieur. Mayor, and 
- Monſieur 4 Chevalier, be varey much your hum- 
ble Serviture; Bega. 
May. I am very much his, I am fure—=Come, | 
Monſieur, to the Fatherleſs and Widow. 
__ (Dranks. 
Friend. Vid all mine Heart, dat. every Man. 
may have his own, Begar. (Drinks. 
May. Amen, I ſay —— but I muſt defire you, 
4 Monſieur, to explain the Letter to me? My 
Daughter tells me it is not Engliſßb. | 
; Friend. No, dis be French, Sir. | 
. May. French] what has my Son learn'd French 
already ? — But what makes him write French 
to me, when he knows that I can neither write 
; nor read it——and that no Body underſtands a 
) Word of French in the Pariſh. - 
: Friend, Oh for dat very Reaſon he did write 
in French; becauſe it be one great Secret. and he 
know me to be de very fedelle Perſonne, in 


whom 


my di 
abroac 

Fri. 
Den } 
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| who: de grand Mokarchs in dis Vorld put a ; 
der .Confidance : You underſtand a me, Mon- 
fieur? -* 

May. Ves, yes, Oh Bleflings o on my Boy, he. 
will certainly raiſe his F i 3 —— 2 Secret! a 

pray read it ſoſtly. 
Friend. Oh ſoftly, by all Means.- Firſt, 1 
den, he tell you here, dat de Knight of de = 
Dragon. give his moſt humble Service to you, 
and prays you to take a de care to make de 
good Members for him. 

May. Ay, ay, I will do all that in me lies. 

. And for dat Purpoſe, you ſhall receive 
one, two, three hundred Piſtoles, in one, two, 
three Days ma foy. 

May. Very well, very well; —— pray let 
him know, that the laſt Money, that was re- 
mitted, has been prudently employ'd for the 
Chevalier's Service: Our Parſon Blow-Coal is 
right ſtanch; he diſtributed it, with a ſtrict 
Charge to have Regard to the Church; the 
Noiſe of the Church, you know, does much, 
Monſieur? My Brother, Alderman C redu- 
lous, had two hundred Pounds. 

Friend. Humph ! well ſaid Parſon ; this News 
ſhall to Sir Roger Tru/ty. (4/#de.) Ha, ha, ha, 
Begar, dat will do de Buſineſs; de Cry of de 
Church will bring in de King par blue; but one 
ting more, Monſieur Mayor, he ſay here in dis 
Letter, dat de Enight of de Dragon charge you 
right or wrong, to return de vat do you call 
em de High. Church. 

May. Ay, ay, that he may depend on; oh, 
my dear Boy ! And what is my Boy a Favourite 
abroad, ha? 

Friend. Oh, a great Favourite, I aſſure you 
Den here be one ting more ; he prays 
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you to ſend by me his Siſter for de Educa- 
tion — becauſe it be whiſper'd, dat if deſe 
B 2 r 
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De GOTHAM Electior. 
plaguey Low- Church get de Day, ——dey vill 
make it Treaſon . far any one to ſend der Chil- 
dren to France, Begar ; -no, dey vill fend dem 
for Education to Scotland, and bring all de 
young. Ladies to de Stool of Repentance, ma 
» | s * 5 5 


© „„ 


May. Zounds, I'd ſend mine to Lapland 
Jooner, tho! I'm a Proteſtant myſelf, becayſe I 
was born ſo d'ye ſee; yet I had rather breed 
my Children at Rome, than Genera; Zounds I 
hate theſe Whiggiſh Dogs. 
Friend, Begar de Pope no love them neither; 
dey be dam Fellows for de Liberty and Property; 
but your Daughter, your Daughter, Monſieur 
Mayor- _ He 
May. She fhall along with you Monſieur—— 
her Aunt left her Five Thouſand Pounds ; —— I 
wiſh you could ' perſuade her to turn Nun; one 
Thouſand would provide for her in the Nun- 
nery, —— and the other four would make my 
WW e een 
Friend. Oh let de Prieſt get her once, and 
begar he vill make her ſometing, I warrant 
you. 5 | 
May. But which way ſhall I get her over, 
ſhell never conſent to leave England; for you 
=o know ſhe is plaguey Low in her Princi- 
ples ? PE 5 F : 
Friend. Me tell you one Politick, tis 
vine Veder! ask her to go vid you and me to 
ſee de Ship dat bring me hither, and ven ſhe be 
in de Ship vid me, ſome Body muſt ftop your 
going up de Ship, and tell you' dat Day came 
an Expreſs for you upon de grand Buſineſs of de 
Nation, ma Bey; ſo you leave us, vid de Pro- 
miſe to return preſently; -— ſo as ſoon as you. 
be gon, me make a de Maſter hoiſt a Sail, and 


away for Calais, Begar. 


- abs Errslest Contrivanee! — we'll bort 
it this Moment. I can but End to think 
how 4 ſhall chouſe the young Jade into her Hap- 

ine 
Friend. And I ean but laugh to think how 
you'll be chous'd out of your Daughter, if Luck 
_ favours me. " (Aþac. 
May. And pray tell my Son, I'll BOS. his 
jon, —» my Clerk ſhall fit up all this 
Night to write Conveyances ; —— I'll make 
twenty Freeholders before Morning yet. 
Friend. As how, pray, Monſieur Mayor? 
Oh we have Ways and Means 
Why Tl undertake, d'ye ſee, to make four 
Votes out of a Gooſeberry-Buſh, and fix out of 
2 Hog's-Sty-o—_ 
Friend. Begar doſe be de very Hreet Votes. 
(Ext. 
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3 "Scent changes to th Street. 
4 0 we Ay work in vis Stall under an , Huge. 
Enter Mf. Tickup. 


Tick. Speed your Work, Friend, your Trade 
depends upon good Husbandry, | 

Cob. Ay, Matter, z0't does, as you zay ; but 
I make new Shoes ſometimes „ as well as .mend 
old ones 

Tick. Say you ſol why you ſhall my 
a 1 if you'll & me a Coat? Kind- 
n 
Cob. [Getting up, with Cap in Hand.] What is 
it Maſter? to put a Stitch in. your” Shoe, * war- 
rant you? _ 
— 5 No, only to give me your Vote, that's 


Cos [Sits dien to * gain.] All, be 
4 3 why 
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5 SY ee a Man has to live on; at 
this Time, a ſmall Kindneſs | has ha, ha, it is 
a ſmall Kindneſs, truly. : 
Tick. What fay, you, F riend, will vou t 
Cob. I don't know, I believe not. 
Tick, Why ſo, pray you / ; 
Cob. I can't tell, ——mehap I may 3 ; — ne- | 
hap 1 may not d'ye ſee, . . 
Nat. Have you promis'd any body elſe? 
Cob. Suppoſe I have, —— ſuppoſe I have 
not, what then? Look ye, my Vote's as 
as the beſt Man's ith Pariſh, or next Pariſh to't, 
that's a proud Word d'ye zee and I Walk: uke 
care who I gin to, zo I wol. 
Tick. Nay, you are in the Right of . 


but no Man ſhall do more far the Congoration 


than myſelf. 

Cob. Ay, ay, you all talk it well affore * you 
get in; but you are no ſooner choſe in, but 
whip you are-as proud as the Devil, 20 you are, 
and a Man can't ſpeak Truth, but you come with 
your Candelum Natum zous upon us. | 

"Tick. Pride is the leaſt Sign of a Gentleman, 
and I don't know if I ſhould not rather be call'd 
Rogue, than a proud Man 

Cob. And mehap he e not lie that call'd 
you both, ha, ha. 

Tick. I am ſorry you ſhould have fo ill an 
Opinion of me. eq 

Cob. Why are you not proud now f. 5 bio 

Tick, I think 1 may ſafely ſay I am not. 

Cob. Why then '—— come and kiſs me. 
Tick. Wihall my Heart. (kifſes kin. 
Well, what think you now 7 will you: give me 


your Vote yet. 


Cob. Look ye, vare and zofily, — am, not 
throwly zatisfy'd, whether I ſhall. give you my 
Vote or not, 


Tick, I am ſorry for that but ir you'll 
£V . 


. 


muſt humour him. 


Nay, nay, don't be angry 
to ſave you the Trouble of going, for the Ale, 


L 7 th a ä 
— by 4 * 1 
P * Wt 


8 to the Tavern, Th give yo 'a Pint of Wine, 


whether you'll give me your. "ote or not, for” I 
like you for your Bluntnefs, 


Cob. I dan't value your Wide of this Hog 8 
Briſtle, d'ye zee; I am an honeſt Man, d ye 


zee and am vor a vree' Government; I'm 


now an 
you are not proud, d'ye fee —— why come in- 


none of thoſe that are to be brib'd - 


to mY Stall, here, and I'll give you a Flaggon 
6 
Tick. Oh the Devil, that will dirty all my 


Cloaths : (Har, Had not we better go into the 


Ale-Houſe ? 
Cob Look ye there now, did not I zay you 


was proud ? No, Sir, I won't leave my Stall; 
thoſe that are aſham'd of me why I am 


aſham'd of them, d'ye zee, that's all. 
(Sings and marks. 
Tick. A Pox of " ane; Blockhead, I 
* (Gathers p his C lahr, 
and goes in. 
— I only ſaid it, 


that” s all. 
Cob. Oh 1 have a Convenieney for that, 
| 0 eohs/tles, and the 

Boy enters. 
Look og there, Sir; Sirrah. bring me a Pot 
of humming Ale, de you hear what are you 
afraid of your Cloaths ?. Zblead, ſit down; mun 
tho I'm a poor Fellow, T ve. zitten by as good 
as you affore now, mun. 
| | (path Dim down rudely. 
Enter By with Drink en one Side, and T oldfree 
Ir Miller on t ber. 5 


Tick ay, ay, Friend, 5 daites'1 it, me 
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Te, Hark y ye, Neigh bor 1h, will you ne- 


| ver have done cobling my Shoes? 
Cob. Oh, Neighbour To/efree, you come in 


the Nick; Why — s Neighbour 7olefree has a 


Vote too, and he'll give it ye. 
Nek. I ſhall be much oblig'd to him, if he will 


pray drink to him. 
Ob. By and by, let his Betters be ſery'd before 


1 bim, my Service to you, Sir —— come in, 


Neighbour ee — come, we'll make you * 
- Room. p (Drinks. 
Joe, Withal my Heart. . 
| (Gets in on ' the other | 
Side Tickup. 


Poel. 1 wiſh * Devil had them bot 
what a fine Pickle. I ſhall be in, pray have a 
care of my Cloaths. 

Cob. Cloaths, nay, I hope I am ia beter Com- 
monwealths-Man than to mind Cloaths, ſit cloſe, 


AA or you'll thruſt me off the 
be. — 7 W F "(he Miller hitches upon 


=. Tickup, ner. 
_ = Cath 2 white. 
A | uk We Dow have a Defign upon me, I 
wiſh I was fairly ha Death, what a Coat is 
here? (aſtde. 
Tele, Come, come, put about the Pot. 
Nel. My Service to you, Sir, 4 drinks) the 


King's Health 
Cob. I ove the King —— and ſo kiſs _ 


agen.  (claps his Hands on his Cheeks, and 
pulls him to kiſs him, and leaves 
5 them all black, © 
2 Confound the Raſcal ! how his Breath 
Rinks —— Well, what ſay you now Gen- 
tlemen, will you both give me your Votes ? 
Tele. Give you my Vote that will * ne 
Griſt to my Mill, A 3 | PETE: Hh 
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Cob. Get out and walk before my Door, now, 
two or three Turns, and II tell you: more of 


my Mind. 


Tick. Death, he'll make me jamp over a Stick 
by and by. (elt out and walks.) 
Well, what ſay you now? 

Tele. You have a plaguey Hitch in x your Pace, 
= learnt to dance of ſome Frenchman, Lo Cer» 


0 Ha, ha, ha, EY I think that | you'd 
think me a Fool, if I ſhould give you my Vote, 
now. 

Tick. How ſo, pp? 

Cob. How ſo ! e that are a fine 
bred Gentleman, here d' ye 1 yet can 
ſtoop ſo low, as to kiſs, * Humour b a dirty 
Fellow as I am, purely to buy my Vote | 
I dan't know, d' ye zee, but for a good round. 
Sum you might be prevail'd upon to zell my 
Country, ha, ha, ha, ha: L. ye, I dan's 
like' you Comming Sparks you ſhould be 
a little more coy, ha, ha, ha. 

Tick. You are merry, Friend. 

Cob. Not ſo merry as you think for, mehaps 
but Vriend me no Vriend, go troop, Nouns, 
he looks like a Jeſuit, does he not, Neighbour 
Tolefree? 

Toe. Pull off his Whore's Hair, an ze an he 
has not a bald Crown. 

Tick, The Devil! they'll trip me by and by 
1 had as good walk off, for theſe are both damn 4 
Whigs, I find that. 

Cob. Ha, ha, he's gone! an de be not a plag ey 
High Boy, I'm miſtaken, Come Neighbour 
Tolefree, you and I will take a Pot of Ale toge- 
ther, to Sir John Mortbys Health, you'll vote 
for him, wol you not? 

Tele. Yes, that I wol —— for all my Lady 
has been tampering 3 Wife Margery, _ 
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34 \ The GOTHAM Sn 


has given her a vine Silk Gown, and 2 huge 
high Head but I dreſs'd my Dame's Jacket 
for her, and made her carry em agen; ods- 
fleſh, we ſhould have rare Times, an we were 
hoes be ru'd by our Wives, you KNOW, ha, ha. 


_ (Ext. 
ior Alderman Cred alous. 
em Ha, ba ha, I can but 3 to 


Dirk how my Wife's Brother, the en, has 
over. reack d Mis Daughter, 8” + 


— 


Enter Sir Roger Baby. R 


Sir Roger. Mr. Alderman Credubus ! your moſt 
ere Servant, Sir, I'm glad to ſee you ſo 
3 pray what may be the Occaſion ? 
. Family Affairs, Sir Roger ; my Brother 
has diſpos'd of his Daughter that's all. 
Sir Reg. Humph f nat as he expected ; tho 
I believe, for 'her Advantage, I hope. (4 Af de. 
Ad. Ay, ay, Sir Roger, we Fathers know 
what's good for our Children, better than they 


| do themſelves. ; they have nought to do but to 


ſubmit to our Pleaſures ; Paſſive Obedience is as 


abſolutely neceflary in our Wives and Children, 


as in Subjects to the Monarch; is not your Opi- 
nion the ſame, Sir Roger? 

Sir Rog. Ves, whit Husbands, Fathers and 
Monarchs exact nothing from us, contrary to our 
Religion and Laws: But pray, Mr. Alderman, 
How came you ſo paſſive ? I remember you wore 
other Principles in Eighty Eight —— this is not 
natural, Aderman. | 


Ald. Eighty Eight ! that's a long Time ago; 


I know ſome Men that have worn out twenty 
Sets of Principles fince Eighty Eight, both Men, 
of the OY 12 * of the Gown. NE 


1 


Sin 
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982 Sin Reg More the way ih Jam 9 
' Nature did not diſtinguiſn Men of ſu ch Prin- 
ciples from dhe reſt of ber Handywork, chat we 
might enjoy her Gifts-more-amply; -and be more 
. thankful for tlie Bleſſings. When I reflect that 
IJ uam of the ſame Species with the Betrayers of 
my Country (for ſure that Crime is the greateſt of 
all others) I could almoſt wiſn to wear any other 
Form of the Creation. Life- is a Bleſſing, or a 
Curſe, according to the Fame we purchaſe, and 
he that redeems twenty of his Fellow Creatures 
from the ſlaviſn Yoke of Tyranny, does an Action 
worthy of a Man that bears the Image of his 
Creator, Whilſt he Who ſeeks by Treachery to 
inſlave his Kind, to feed Ambition, Avarice, or 
Revenge, is only the Peſt of human Society, and 
ought to have a Mark ſet upon him, that we 
might ſhun him as we would the Plague. 

Ad. Ay, ay, ſo it ought to be, Sir Roger; 
but I have read ſome where, 

Mature to Man's Breaſt had 3 no Window, 

270 ſhow us what they act within Doors. 
For my Part, I am for the 'Ehareb, and my | 
Country. 
Sir Rog. 80 am I; their Intereſts are inſepa- 
rable ; who gives up one, betrays the others : 
For my Part, I intend to ſtand or fall by both; 
therefore I hope you'll do me the Honour of your 
Vote, Mr. 4/derman. 
Ad. Why truly Sir Roger, I am bs es d, 
1 won't tell a Lie for the Matter. 

Sir Rog. 'To who pray? | 

Ald. Why to Squire 77 chup.. 
Sir Rog. Tickup ! Why he's a Fellow not worth 
à Groat, and a known F acobite. . 
2 Nay, look ye as to that, his Means and his 
Religion i is nothing to me; let his Creditors take 
care of one, and our Parſon o'th' tother ; 18 my 
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Pert, Pm for the hurch, as L ſaid before, and = 
= | would rather be a Pa iſt than a Presbyterian; KM 
= | Sir Rep. Why, Where's the Neceſſity of your 
being either? Come, come, there's a more con - * 
vineing Argument than what you have nam d — . 
Mr. Trekup is recommended by ſome great Man. i 
1 on Whom you have Dependance. | 
_ Al. Great Man ! Why yes, truly, he is a | 
= . pretty large Man; and I have, I traſt Heaven, a 
very great Dependance on What he ſays: The | 
"Parſon of the Pariſh,' you know, ought to be re- 
garded, Sir Regzy, and he told me that Mr. Tickup 
1 Was a good Churchman, and pray'd me to vote 
1 \ 'for him, and to get all my Friends to do the 
= fame, if 1 would promote the Intereſt of the | 
3 Church. 
| Sir Rog. Ay, the Intereſt of the Chureh of 
: "Rowe, not that of England; why I'll undertake 
to prove this Fellow deep in the Intereſt of young 
Perkin, and that he and his Friend at Villa Counbe, 
has bought up, and ſent for his Service, more | 
. than 2000 Horſes within theſe laſt four Years; 
1 and can ſuch a Man be a proper Perſon to repre- | 
BW ſent you in that auguſt Aſſembly, where the 
on People of Gotham expe to have theſe peraich- 
ons Meaſures redreſt? 
Ald: "Why: : I am afounded ac. whar you tell 
2 me. | S741 5 1 
- Sir Reg L. 1 am Racer to find 500 in the the 
5 Eb tereſt of the High-Boys, you that are a Cloathier ! 
What, can you be for giving up Trade to France, 
and ſtarving poor Weavers. 
Ad. Trade, piſn, piſh, our Parſon ſays that's 
only the Whigs Cant, and that it the Bill of 
Commerce had paſs'd, it wou'd have been of 
bo Service to us. 
Sir Rog, Which Way, 1 pray, Alderman MM. 
Ald. Nay, I never askt-him that; tho” no 
Dide but he can tell you, for he-is hg 


* 


£% 
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Ce N. It is angels de be. with'a r ths Ho- 
nour. of dur Religion, and the Safety of our 
State, that thoſe learned Men were more induſtri- 
aus in the Cure of Souls, and leſs buſte in Poli- 


ticks, — But:come, come, Mr. {/derman;- there 


is yet a Secret behind the Curtain; Pray whit 
couid Mr. Tirhup, os any of his Friends oblige 
you with, that is not in my. 
Vou and I have deen 

Brace of Hundreds had 
we could ha ve ſerv'd you as well e 


Friende, and if a 


Al. So, ſo, I find whereabouts yo are al, 


Wag Well, theres. nothing Kept a Seeret in 
this damn'd Town: However I 
Two Hundred Pounds by way of Bribe, I aſſure. 


you Sir Roger. 


Si Rag. Ha, hay why des pes bed Te 


Hundred 
Ala, Ves — Mr. our: Parſon 
did:/give me Bills for Two Hundred Pounds, Part 
of a Sum, he faid, that was given him” for cha- 
ritable Uſes, and bad me. diſpoſe of it to proper 
Ohjects, as I thought bt, but not to bribe N 
I aſſure you. 
Sir Rag. No, no, no, 10. was to build es 
| 1 ſappoſe, and award Secret Merit, ha, ha, ha, 
ha ; but I am ſorry for your Sake, that they 
made their Payment: in Paper: 1 m. me 
fee thoſe Bills who are they upon f 
Au, e 1 — Airy 
Roger. - _ (Gives 72 
Sir Rog. (Looks 4 an Upon Sir Cr Wial- 
72 As I ſuſpected: Why he is a Bank- 
rapt, not worth a Groat, ha, ha, ha, why you 
are hit, Alderman, Aura has bit you, ha, ha, 
ha; Charity, cake Yes, this ig VIP 'with 


a Vengeance. 
| * 
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FM Howl Am [eric Bav youre ot 
Farne Sir Roger, are you? | 

Sir Reg. As certainly as that I myſelf loſt Five 
hundred Pound by the ſame Banker: I tell you 
Sir Charles, Wealthy has been gone off this Month. 

Ad. The Devil he has !-Odiheart J am fine 
ſerv d; why, I'm out of Pocket the Lord Knows 

what: Death ! I ſhall lofe all Patienee! 
Sir Rog, Look, ye Mr. Alderman, if you'll yet 
8 hear Reaſon, I'll ak up all this Matter; ſee 
here; (pulls out 4 Purſe). here's 200 Guineas in 
this Purſe ; all ready Caſh, hang Paper ; here's the 
beſt Provifion for charitable Uſes. Mr. Alder- 
man!“ hark how religiouſly they, Chink ; what 
ſay you? Come, ſor once, ſerve . and your ) 
Country old Boy. 15 

Ald, But are you ſure thoſe Bills are not worth 

a Farthing, Sir Roger? © - on 
Sir Roger claps the Bills into bis Pockets, * takes 

out ſome Papers, and tears em in ſnall Pieces. 

Sir Rog. Sure on't, aye, as ſure as I am that 
my. Name is Roger Vuſiy; — and thus I faeri- 
fice chem to your: ee, Mr. Auermun, Ang 
now 

Ad. Death, Hell, and the Devil, Im un- 
done — but if I'm not reveng d. — 
Sir Reger. ¶ Plays with the Pune.) It was a curſed 
Trick indeed to affront an Alderman ” a ee 
ration at this Rate. 

Ald. Give me the Purſe; 0 Sir Roger flaps it 
into bis Hand ) and now, Sir Roger,, I am yours; 
if I do not fit Parſon Blotocoal, ſay I am the Son 
of a dead Cinder. PII bring Sixteen Votes 
Sir Roger 3 egad I'II over-reach the Rogues, 1 
warrant 'em ; This Purſe is a Tiodge r. my 
Performance. Exit. 
Dir Rog. And cheſe Bills a Pledge bor that Purſe. 
Ha, ha, ha, ( takes out the Buy 7 ſend my 
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Fe to ve thts dion, Annals 
- think 1 iber them 1 in their own my ; 


* this at 2. we 1 the e gor, 
We give the Treat, but. OO 85 Fay the Ger. 
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8 CE N E Mallee! Sons Houſe, 


Mallet; his Son, Jun Worthy, Grady: Gable, 
Goody Shallow, Sly and bis Wife, and Midwife 

_ evith the Child Jeveral Men and Women drink- 
ing, as at a CGhrif _ a 5 1 ting MW nes 
and a-Fidler bai. "3 


Fd 


Emer Tickup 


Ma liet. We began to deſpair of your Com- 
pany Sir, we have Chriſten'd the Child —— burt 
we got one to ſtand in your Place, Squire. 

© Tick, Very well, I'll take the Charge upon me. 

Midwife. ( Preſenting the Chili. 

Here s your Godſon Sir, a fine thumping Boy, 
he is almoſt big enough to ask you Bleſling. - 
. Tick. A fine Child indeed, ( He takes the | 
Here Sirrab, here's a Cup for Child and 4i/- 
you, and, beſure you drink my et it, and 
Health -out of it as ſoon as you . gives it 4 Sil- 

+ —ran ſpeak, do you hear. ver Cup. 
Which 1s the Father, C 

Mal. This is my Son, "Squire, 

Son. Sir, you do me much Honour. 

Diek. Sir, I wiſh you much Joy of my God- 
ſon, and may your good Lady bring you eve- 
ry Year ſuch another, Well, which are the God-, 
mothers! ? that I may diſcharge my Duty. 

Soda Sh. Why, * am one, for want of a bet 
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1 Null. ou fo ! Have at _—-- 
Say y 3 
6. Gab. And I'm rother, ſweet Squire | 
Tick. Goody Gabble; (kiſſes ber.] nay, m to 7 
go round, ——and you too, Mrs. Midnight, kiſs * 
me, you old Jade you. —— 
Mid. Well, well, you Gentlemen are very 
happy at Midnight, ſometimes.—— Old Jade! 
Not ſo old neither, but I can have a Civility MY' 
done me by as fine a Gentleman as your 'Squire's | 
. Worſhip, I'd have you to know. 
Vol. P'ſhaw, who diſputes:that ? — Old Jade 
is my favourite Name ; you muſt' know, egad, I 8 
love an old Woman, I wou d not give a Fig 
for your green Girls, not I. - 
G. Sly. Ah, you are a merry Gentleman 
He has a Breath as ſweet as a Cow, he kiſſes | 
rarely well; Reger, you ſhall give this Gen- 4 


Heman your Vote, Roger. 
[Aae to ber Hutband. 


Roger. So, he has tickled her Fancy already. 
S. Sh. I fancy you are a rare Dancer, * 
pray will you give us a Jigg? _ | 
Tick. A higg! ay, with all . my Heart, if 

you'll dance with me, 
G. Sh. A lack, Squire, I can't dance, 'Squire. 
Tick. I warrant thee, Dame: Come, ſtrike 
| e. Fidler. [He kifſes ber. 
G. Sh. Nay, ſure I ſhall not be able to do 
it with ſuch a vine Gentleman. as you, 4 
(They dance. 
Roger. (Goes up to his Wife.) Get hone, you 
Beaſt, you, wol ye? A Ps o“ your Jigging, = 
will you ner ha Jigging enough? _ 
Tick, I hope you are not a ang: ! Rather than 
1 5 772 * kiſs your 1 no more. g 
e there now, Rager. 
are always doing "Miſchief, ſo you are. "I 
Lach. * you aſham'd of yourſelf, Roger ? 
Roger: 
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The GOTHAM Bades Ar 


1 Aſham'd of myſelf; vor what, I W? 
Lach. Methinks you ſhould take it- as an 


Roger What; vor him to lie with my Wiſe ! 
1 Madam, you W Hotour 
for * Naa, an you woll. 
| on ſancy japadent Raſcal Who 85 
you talk to, Sirrah? 
- G. Gab. Fye, Neighbour 8), you uſe my 
FT Lady like a common Woman, ſo you do. 
. HIP If ſhe's as common as: thoſe that take 
art, I'm ſure ſhe's common 
| ” Gab, Meaning me, — 28 inks 
- you prove your Words, you Rogue you © =o 
Why Gregory, Gregory Gabble, I ſay.— do you 
hear what this Rogue SH ays ? 
- (Gregory is tifing 4 Waman. 
See, ſee, the Villain - is minding his Pleaſures, 
- when he ſhould be vindicatin * 
but 1˙11 ſwinge you. I' cool your Courage 
when Tu home, J will ſo,nom—— 
oC/aping ber Hands. 
"Lads This Raſcal, gx. was againſt the Peace, 
IJ remember it well. and Pl — you hang'd 
for't, I will, you Pantile Monſter. 
Roger. Nay, when ſuch as you talk of Peace, 
8 know the Devil i is beating up for a, 
—_— Prithee, my dear Life, don't put thy 
ſelf into a Paſſion, — Mr. Sly, I ask your . 
don, if I have given you any Offence. 
Roger. J am no Pope, Sir re I ha — 
Na. Why that's well ſaid, my Neighbour 
Sys an banelt Man, he takes — I'll ſay 
that for him. Pray, Mr. Vetp, drink to my 
| Neighbour Sc. 
Tk. I flbd the Glaſs for the ſain Purpoſe. 
Mr. S), my hearty Service to you. hay 
27 * ger. 


12 s Rage Sh, Tye fr 


13 WI 15 the vaheri): Neighbour Scrupley will | 
von do me the Favour to give: ya” Ow Gen- 


Scru, Am I Fg to give thee wy Reaſon? 17 
Mal. No, not n In I would be 1 to 
now thanks: COTS. im 
Sctu. Why then wan Sad as them.” Be- 
- tween-thee'and\me, Neighbour Mallet, I do we 
take him for an honeſt Man 
Zady. Not an honeſt Man! Why: what ean 


+ & qi 


your canting Congregation, that's all: 

Ser. I did not direct my Diſcourſe to thee, 

and Loud adviſe thee not to put thy ſelf n- 
to a-Paſſion, it will much diſorder thy outward 
Woman; end? make thy Lovers leſs de- 
S903 2:4 * „ 

. » Lady, My Lovers! Gvoddian Gooſe Crown, 
who told wt that I had Lovers, ha? Goodman 

_ Malies,” why do you let your Son take Wine of 
this old canting Villain, when there is ten times 
better, either at the Pope's W the 


a 4 


V. W 3 4 os : : 139 

Scr. Ves, verily, I a0 perseide ent thou art 
1 Intereſt of thoſe two that thou haſt 
bam'd,” by thy Language and thy Actions. 
Lach. And What are you in the Intereſt of, 


0 — Spawn of old Noll, you. - ere, 
idler, play me the * of, The King & ſhall enjey 
CI ts ) 40h 8 234 M4dr6 


© 6h. Ay, let en) let un in hs dure "Zinid 


2 


yl 


tleman your Vote ? ee AE Sl 
8 Scrupiè. Verily, ' Neighbour Melt, — * 
think I ſhall not 5 n 
Mal. Why ſo?! © 


. You fay againſt his Honeſty ; —he's is none of 


Sirtah ? == not of your Country, — you, you, | 


\ 


me 


By © 
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I'll ha“ no Papiſts Tunes play d where I am; 


play Lillibullera, you Rogue. 
Ladh. You won't have no Papiſts Tunes! Si 
mb, pla ee . Dog. 
0 lay what ye, ye or 
IA break your. Fiddle about your Ears. . : - 
(He plays Lillibullers. 
e Vou Presbyterian Son of a Conventicle, 
how 1 ae me, Sirrah ? 
| (Strikes bim on 4 
| | Face, and makes his 
Noſe Bleed. 8 
* Sh. 3 Murder, my Husband's all of 
gore Blood; ah, you are a good one to ſtrike 
. an, I warrant ye. | 


Lach. Fl murder 00, you dirty, dragle-tail'd 


£4 4 k# # __ | a . 


slut; take that H wiſe, 


(Strikes Goody Sly, and 
males ber Noſe bleed; 2 tbe 

Glarus it into ber Hand, 

. and ſhows it, Crying. - 


| 1 fee here, ſee here, how they be- 
Nr 0. 


ſpill Proteſtant Blood already; oh you Pa- 
piſt Devil, you ; — 2y, this is what you 


wou'd be at. 


iſ: 


Sly... Zounds, if the carries this off. Iii be 
hang'd alive; I'll dreſs her down, I warrant her, 


an ſhe be for figh 
8 2 0 (Offers 10 Arid; 3 


. they hold bim. 
Mal. Oh fr, is. the not a Wan . 
Sly. Nay, ask her Spark. there, he knows 
beſt, or he's foully "he Boy 0N.——\ Woman! a 


ſhameleſs Beaſt is the | 


Tick. Let me perſuade your Ladyſhip to leave 
the Room. (hae to the 7 
Lady. No, Il have the Blood, the Blood, 


Blood: "of theſe confoun iſh Dogs. | 
—_ fol CO tears: 


Tick. 
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Nit. Indeed ak ruin the Defizn 15 theſe ſe 
Paſſions; did I not intend to-crafh them a more 
effectual Way? You ſhou'd ſee how he wou'd uſe 
them now, but we muſt bear with their Sancineſs 
no, if we expect to gain our Ends; — you | 
will by theſe Meaſures fright em all into your 
Husband's Intereſt. 
Tach. Oh, ob, oh, well, well, that Thought | y 
has cool'd me, and I'll retire to your Lodgings, T 
make what Haſte you can after me, where 
eas on Loans A 
1 


Eur Servant. a 


* 
Ser. The Mayor is gone to the Hall, Sir, and 
the Election is begun, 4 
Tick, Well Gentlemen, 1 hope you'll give me 
= Votes; none ſhall do more for your Town 
n I will, I promiſe you. (Exit. 
Ser. Here's 4 Letter for you, Mr. Scraple, 
from your Wine Merchant, Monſieur Traffick, 
the Man fays. (Gives Scruple.a Letrer. 
Ster. Reads.) 7 Putt rake if as a particular 
Favour, if you mond give Mr, Tickup your Vote. 
obo is moo wwith you in Gotham; be ir an honeft 
Gentleman, 1 re 7. Yes, at would de a 
"oy particular Favour, truly. 1 
| at, What wou'd Mr. Scru ple. 1 
Sera, Why thou muſt . that this Let- gs 
ter comes from a Frenchmayn,' to direct my © cc 
12 for a Member in an 8 if Senate, ha, a 
. 5 
Mal. Perhaps there. 1 may be no Harm in it, the 
i 
. 


— 


r e 0 


ik. a 


Gentle man might mean it well. 
Ser. Yea, he doth mean it well for himſelf, 
-no Doubt or't-; but he doth not mean it well 


for me. But _ let us to the Hall, Neigh- | 
_—_ Mat. 
al. 


. 


caught that Way; 


"The GOTHAM 2 * 


*f . 
8 c E NE changes to the Street. 
Enter F riendly and Lucy, 


Friend. I hope you are convinc'd, Madam, of 
your Father's Principle, and what you muſt have 


ſuffer'd from it, if I had been really what I am 


repreſented, 
Lucy. I do believe the Deſign you food aK 


of, a Nunnery ! Heaven! 1 ſhudder at ** 
Thought, 


Friend. Ay; where Swarms of Nung and 


Prieſts daily curſe your Country, by Bell, Boat, 


and Candle, where you muſt have been taught to 
pray for its Deſtruction too. 


Lucy. No! Had I been trapan'd to that curſed 


Place, tho' but a Poor defenceleſs Maid alone ; 


yet I'd have ſhown em a true Þriti/ Soul, 
_ * before I wou'd have chang' d my 

ait 

. Friend. Well ſaid, Madam; but to the Point 
you will not ſure return to your Father, and 
put it in his Power to 2 you a ſecond 
Time. : 

Lucy. No, that I won't. 

Friend. May I not hope ſome Share in your 
Eſteem ? | 

Lacy. No whining Love, I'm not to be 
this Day I am of Age, 
and I chuſe you for my Guardian, and if 
you can bring me unqueſtionable Proofs of your 
being an honeſt Man; — that you have always 
been a Lover of your Country ; — a true Aſ- 
ſerter of her Laws and Privileges ; and that 
"ou u'd ſpend every Shilling of my Portion, in 

etence of Liberty and Property, againſt m—_ 


e As 394 20 the Hall, and aft as Con» 25 
ſcience, or our Intereit leads. 


gs The GOTHAM Euere, 


and the Pope, I'll fign, ſeal, and deliver ar 
into your Hands the next Hour. 

Friend. If I do not this, may I meet the Fate 

which every Traytor to his Land ENCE, my 

charming Heroine ! {> 

A Noiſe of Mob without, trying, 

A Tickup, a Tickup 3 3 4 >. 

Worthy, 2 Worthy; 4 5 

Truſty, 2 Truſty. 

AY The Election is begun; where ſhall 1 

lay — | M 

Friend. At my Lodings, Madam, where you 

ſhall quickly have the Proof that you demand, 

to make my Happineſs compleat. | = . 


4 
e a> ac 


— 
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Enter Mob, with their Candidates at the Head of 
tach Party, one bearing a Pope, and wooden | 
Shoes, with Wael in their Hats; "the other a | 
Tub, with a Woman Preacher in it, and Laurel , 
in their Hats ; crying on one Side, 4 Tickup, 
a Tickup ; 3 on tbe er, 4 N a Worthy , 
HuZza. | 
Ben Blunt. No Pope; no Perkin, A Wirthy F 
a Worthy. 
. Tim. Shal, No Tub: -preaching ; no Liberty and 
Property Men. | 
Gre. Gab, AT ckup, 27 ickup, a Tickup... 0 
Ben. Blunt, No Fire and Faggot; no 
wooden Shoes; no Trade-Sellers; a Low Bow, 
a Low Bow. 
Tim. Shal. Z'blead ! who made you a Politi. 
cian, in the Devil's Name. 
(Knocks bim down, Blunt | 
gets 5 and collars bim and 
putt im down, and gets on 
in, and boxes bim: Half 
4 Score more falls together | 


_ by the Ears, 
Gr. Gab. 


&a «a _ cn ah «a 1 
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5 F High Boy. ( Exeunt fighting. 


Gr. Gab. Down with” em, Fe e ; 
. Rog. Sly. Nay, an you're for that Sport, * 


at ye: No, Pope; no Perkin; knock em down; 


down with the Dogs; down with their Cham- 
pion, down with that frenchify'd' Dog, 
Tickup; No High Boy ; no High Boy. 

Shal. No Worthy s no Worthy ; a High Boy; 


Enter Mr. Scoredouble, Friendly, and Lucy. 


7 I wiſh you much Joy with all my Heart, 
Madam, you are the Nineteenth Bride I have 
been Father to, and I never gave one to an 


' honeſter Man in my Life, I'll zay that for 


him. 
Friend. I thank you Landlord,——and it ſhall 
be my conſtant Study to make you happy, Ma- 
dam, and by my future Actions convince you, 
that you have not choſe amiſs. (to Lucy. 

Lucy. I cannot be unhappy if your Conduct 
anſwers your Character; a moderate Man, from 
a true innate Principle of Virtue, ſcorns to be- 


tray even his Enemies, much leſs his Country or 
Faith, | 


A great Shout within, 


Enter Mob, bearing the choſen Member on Poles, in 
a Chait, DuZZaing croſs the Sage. 


The Mayor following. 


Mayor. I fay it is an unfair Election, and I'll 
return Mr. Tictap. Ha! What do I ſee ? 

Friend. Your Son and Daughter, Sir, if you 
pleaſe to give us your Bleſſing. ( Kneels. 

Mayor. The Devil! Down-right Engliſb, Sir- 
rah; I'll have you laid by the Heels, for a 
Cheat, 

Luc. 
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"There's OY J now Tenn, tha: 
begot ber. Hufwiſe, if you are married 


to that raſcally, cheating, canting Low Boy, 


2 Lug, Til be both a Father and a Husband 
7 I do believe you, and. thankyou for thid? 
liverance ; for if I had eſcap'd a Nunnery, 
ten to one but I had been thrown into the Arma 
of ſome of my Father" $ Principle, and that wou'd: 


Pans bed.” BED EO Wh 
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255 is my Maxim, in a marry'd Lin,, 
s bates his Country, nc er can Love lt N vl) 
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Hell confound you D. 5 
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